PREFACE

A card, a post-card; twenty five paisa, a catch-penny;
in letter-box, looking out, shimmers; curiously, in between
feeble fingers; peeps in and out; to enthusiasm; read and
re-read, again, again, to find out, in between lines; still
more, more still with emotion; turn up and down, left to
right, right to left,still any more, any more.

Neatly written; journeyed ten hundred kilometers;
confidential and courageous; good in labour, good in mind,
good in soul, good in aim; no selfish motive, no grudge
nor evil intention.

A post-card; worth nothing, nothing at all; but a noble
aim, a gentle spirit, a future foresight, "do", no result
need; let them for the rest, next is before; a post-card
uneven to any other; a message from the few, for the
few; a message it is, a warning it is, an awaking spirit in
| debris; hammered in the society; the end forget; imbe-
cility avail; the fire you lit, let it blaze in.

Dr. Kuntal saha, much oblige; grateful, high dedica-
tion for your simple post-card; not I only, but the wheel;
a simple atom, a nueclear atom, less, less power than
meagre post-card, hapenny card.

Hope I, you post cards many, to many; a simplicity
to grandeur; to fulfil equanimity; live long; "life is short,
fame-longer".
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